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= AGAINST i | 
DANCING. 

UR of all Arts that ever were invented, 
# To thy Production Sence the leaſt conſented, - 
But ſince the Capring Humours of the Age, 
The Whimſies of the Beaux and of the Stage, 
Almoſt deſpair'd for want of Airy Nonſence) 
Thou wer't advancd: And well enough in ey FA 
Thy fluid and fantaſtick Figure brought 
The utmoſt of an Immaterial Thought; 
Then Sence complied as jarring Senates do, 
To vain Petitions of the Ignoble Crew, 
To pleaſe the Mob, and ſilence every Als, 
In their behalf ſome fooliſh Act they paſs : 
But Nature ſeeing thee a uſeleſs thing, 
This wiſe Decree did on thy Folly bring; = 


That as grave Prudence in the Soul was ſpread, 
And-fill'd the moſt material Part, the Head; 
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Thou ſhoud'ſt a vidhle Remotenefs met, 

Performing thy vain Office at the Feet; 

The Feet, which vilely to the Earth declin d, 

Are the remoteſt Members to the Mind : | 

Yet theſe manur'd with Cotton Pantaloons, @C_ 5 

Soft tender Heels, gay Hoſe, compleat Buffoons, 

The Shoes muſt be preciſe, the Soles as thin, 

As theirs, who Puppet-like ſhall dance therein. 

Then with Reſiſtleſs never-failing Power, 

Each Step ſhall win a Maid, and Girl deflow r. 

The Ladies ſhall know better, and deſpiſe 

The empty Fops. but when will they be wiſe! 

Each Bound, each Leap ſuch wondrous Grace imparts, | 

'Tis abſolute Cupeeing gains their Hearts: 

And Faith tis well that where the Power of Wit 

Has no Effect, this Monkey Art may hit. 

Thus David, when he was a Captive made, 

And fearing that his Uſage might be bad, 

Did feign himſelf a Madman, and was ſeen 

To act your Scaramouch and Harlaquin 

So well, as if from France he cull'd his Rules, 

Or learnt em here in Engliſb BoardingSchools ; 

But thus he ſavd his Life, which to his Coſt 

Had he affected Witticiſms, h'ad loſt : 

I know not if he Dancd, but if he had, 

The Conqu'ror wou'd have thought the King ſtark mad. 
The 
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The former Age perhaps might tolerate it, 
But only this, this Age cou'd animate it; 
Sublime Inventions having been ſo few 
We only coud have bad ones having new. 


The Pow'r of underſtanding does Decay, 


As vigorous Nature languiſhes each Day, N 


And feebly from its ancient Glory falls away. 


The ſicken d Mind phantaſtickly purſues 
Vain Shadows and Chimeras as abſtruſe; 
Jo unſubſtantial Fancies, idle Dreams 

It bends, gay Folly only it eſteems, 

And that Abſurdities might be advancing, 
It caught a Whimſie,and created dancing. 
Time ran to ſoon, and ſpent it ſelf to faſt, 


When for to bring this Age, it left che laſt; 


For as that Age aſpired ſtill to lead 
Its Glories on to that that ſhou'd ſacceed, 


That that ſucceeded Thought it was too mean 


That borrow'd Vertues ſhou'd on it be ſeen ; ; 
Therefore it left their Principles alone, 
For new and damn'd Inventions of its own. 


The vicious now are Lewder, and the Saints 


Begin to grumble at their hard Reſtraints, 


Tho Spaniards urge their Cuckoldome by Bars, 


And Engliſhmen derive it from their Stars, 


Weigh 
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weigh well our Freedom, and it will appear, 
They've not by half the Cuckolds we have here 
The golden, Silver, and the brazen Age, 

Have long abandon'd this inglorious Stage, 

To that of Iron (which is yet not paſt) 

A horny Age has join'd it ſelf at laſt, 
Tho all that brutal Tribe by Meditation, 
Appears the Scandal of the fair Creation : 
Thoſe whom a worthy Gentleman creates; 
Are free of being rank'd with ſuch hard Fates. 
But when the ſpurious Offsprings of the Age, 
The Iſſues of the Dancing-School and Stage, 
Contribute to a Reverend Head fuch Shame, 
The Cuckold's worſe, the Wife much more to blame. 


What are choſe pablick Schools but Snares of Sin, 


To bubble Cits, and draw their Daughters in? 

1 The Mode is ſo diffus d throughout the Nation, 

That what is Nuin, they call Education. 

The Maſters, and a preciſe phantaſtick Rout 

Of wretched Poſture, fling their Foes about, 

In a becoming Corner of the Room 

(Which they can conſtrue nicely, 1 preſume) 

The Repreſentatives of Folly ſtand, 

_ Erect theix Headz, beat Time, and throw their | ES 
And all to ſhow:(what only eon d advance 

From Juch vain F ops) a miſerable Dance. 
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Thus when the Mountain, with laborious Weight,/ 

Groand to deliver its oppreſſing Freight, 

A tiny Moufe, the total Buſineſs was 

That did the heavy Revolutions Cauſe. 

. But as to me, damn their Coupees and Leaps, | 
Their Bounds,their Hops,their Back and forward 1 * 

Their Figures too eternally Id curſe, 10 

Did they not of their apiſh ſelves make worſe. 

In all that idle Tumult of their Toes, 

Nothing to me's more grateful than the Cloſe. 

Methinks a Dance is charming when 'tis done, 

So late tis ended and ſo ſoon begun; | 

Like Books, whoſe vile Beginnings bring Confuſion, 

And after a Releaſe by their Conchaſiony 

The Members have no Succour from the Brain 

Tow rds the Performance of a thing ſo vain. 

The Head as loath ſuch Nonſence to compleat, 

With Indignation ſpurns it at the Feet. 

O! France with Pride thou may it thy ſelf extol, v 

Above the World, and look contempt on all, I: 

Since even thy gay Abſardities are fund, . 

In wiſer Nations, than thy own, pp d. 1 

How happy you, who wanting Sence to move, | 

With airy Nonſence, can victorious prove! -” 

The Fair thus wave what Batrertan will fay; 

And only talk how finely dancd Labbee; 


(6) 
Thoſe Cuts in th air how ſudden nice and cleans ; 
Theſe Entertainments ruin ev'ry Scene. 
While God-like Kings are rectifying States, 
And our Attention on their Prudence waits, 
How much do we degenerate to Beau's 
To bediverted from their Thought by Shows ? 
Yet nothing will our modern Plays enhance, 
But Dame Ragou Labbe or Ladder Dance. 
What wonderPlays ſuch curſedFates ſhou'd find, 
When we th' addition'd Nonſence only mind? 
Tho they are barbarouſly writ and new, 
Their preſent Stock of Nonſence will not do. 

The Poet to ſet off each monſtrous Scene 
| Maſt ſhove in more and have a Dance between ; 
Some cap ring Monſieur, or ſome Cou 6 
Shall influence a Play and draw the Too 
Bewitch the Criticks, as old Orpheus ſhalnm'd 

The Devils from tormenting of the Damn'd. 

Thus tg evade the Criticks mortal Dint, 

_ "Tis fit that every Play have dancing in't: 

For ſhoud the Stage from theExpence Refrain 
of keeping Dancers, Poets wou'd be fain 
To borrow Gold to bribe ' em back again; 
As Lords wou d quit their Pedigree as ſoon 
As be without a Flatt rer and Buffoon; 
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As a Romance our wonder wou'd imprint, 

If Woods and Rivers were not mention in't. 
So modern Plays wou'd uſher meer ſurpriſe 
If without entries they did once ſuffice ; 
Yet I muſt juſtifie my noble Rage, 
Curſe the Buffoons and damn thꝰ ignoble Stage; 
Which does precariouſly it ſelf ſuſtain, 
By Dance and Mimickry and all that's vain ; 
Like Bawds by plying Whores to Luſt preſerve 
A fulſome-Life, and ſo forbear to ſtarve ; 
Curſe on the Sot whoſe Noddle cou'd advance 
No farther then the Product of a Dance 
And doubly damnd be he that lik'd it firſt 
Th Inventor and th' Encourager be cursd. 
The Volubility ſuch of a Fop, 

He ſhou'd like two ſuperfluous Branches lop ; 
His Feet he ſhou'd have cut with Indignation 2 
That ſo his Head might have the I nformition 
That it was ſet on a more wiſe Foundation 3 

For even now the conſcious Head arraigns, 

The Trouble that the triping Feet ſuſtains, 

Had ev'ry Coxcomb that does dancing love, 

The Peacok's glorious Radiancy above; 

Like him in Shame his Splendour wou d retreat, 
At the vile Object of his cap'ring Feet; 
Whene' re I dance I take along theſe Rules, 

And fancy all the gaping Audience Fools; 
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For who with ſolid Jadgment woud repair | 
To ſee a Dance ? What wiſe Men wou'd come there 
They might as well ſeek out ſome Rivers brink 
And ſtand to ſee the Bubbles riſe and fink 
I ( rather then be ch arliſh) think it fit, 


Variety of Follies to admit, 

For Complaiſance, and be alone the Wit, 

With patience I ſupport the Ridicule 

And am at Pains to ſhow my ſelf a Fool 

If 'tis approv'd, I'm not with Pride poſſeſt: 
Since *tis but vain and fooliſh at the beſt, 

If tis condemn'd Tam not ſtung ſo ſoon, 

But have my end in being its Buffon; 

I wou'd the utmoſt of its Folly tell ; 

And gad tis ſaid, I do my Figures well, 

A Sot by Nature is a heavy Curſe 

But to be one by Art is yet much worſe 

Rough Nature, Art ſhould poliſh and Improve: 
But modern Art even Nature does remove. 
For Nature that beſtow d us humane Shapes 
Vile dancing Metamorphoſes to Apes. 
*'Tis idle Folly, tho it ſpares no Pains; 

Tis the Convulſion of the Feet and TY 

It leaves no Mark of 9 it is but flies, 
While tis a doing, and then poorly dies, 

As Fiſhes on the Surface of the Main, 
* ſhow their Heads, and =O Drop down again. 
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The Labours of the Mind themſelves diſplay, 
Tho' the great Author is not in the way ; 
In laſting Numbers their bright Rules is ſpread, 
T'inſtru us here below tho they are dead; 
Your Coxcomb's of the triping Trade can ne're 
Deſcribe their Faculty unleſs they're there; 
They cannot ſend a Leg t inſtruct you how, 
The Curſy is, and what ist makes the Bow, 
Unleſs they are ſuch damn'd confounded Fools 
To teach it in explanatory Rules; 
And gad, I think ſo meanly of their Wit, 
Tis ten to one, but thoſe damn d Rules are writ, 
And now not being able to contain 
My fretted Sides, I laugh and drop my Pen. 
To think mongſt he Worlds diſtracted Crew 
There's Mathematicks ev'n in dancing too. 
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His Day  Publiſh'd, All the Plays written by the late Ingenious Mrs. Behn, Entire in Two 
Volumes, Vol. 1ſt. Contains, 1. The Rover; or, the Baniſh'd Cavaliers. The Firſt Part. 
2. The Rover; or, the Baniſh'd Cavaliers. The Second Part. 3. The Dutch Lover. 4. Ab» 
delazer or , the Moor's Revenge. 5. The Young King; or, the Miſtake. 6. The Round- 
heads; or, the Good Old Cauſe. 7. The City Heireſs; or, Sir Timothy Treatall., 8 The 
Town-Fopp 3 or, Sir Timothy Tawdrey, Vol. 2d. Contains, 1. The Falſe Count; or, a 
New Way co play an Old Game. 2. The Lucky Chance; or, an Aldermau's Bargain. 
3. Forc'd Marriage; or, the Jealous Bridegroom. 4. Sir Patient Fancy, 5. The Widow 
Renter; or, the Hiſtory of Bacon in Virginia. 6. The Feign'd Curtizans ; or, a Nights In- 
trigue. 7. The Emperor of the Moon. 8. The Amorous Prince. | 
Love-Letters From a Nua, to a Cavilcer with the Cavileers Anſwer. By Sir Roger L' E- 
ſtrange. Price 1 5. 6 d. ; 
A Satyr againft Woman. By Robert Gould, Price 6 d. 
A Satyr againſt Wooing : By the ſame Author. Price 6 4. 
A New Seſſion of the Poets, occaſion d by the Death of Mr. Dryden. Price 6 4. All. 
Printed for K. Wellington, at the Dolphin and Crown, the Weſt- end of St. Paul's Church-yard. 
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